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bath she puts on the special new clothes given by her own
mother, consisting generally of a red sari, green camisole, and
green petticoat, often trimmed with lace. (The mother some-
times sends a turban for the husband at the same time.)
A whole company of women, who have attended her to the
bath, now escort her back to her mother-in-law's house in
a great procession. The expectant mother wears on her head
a crown made of dried plantain leaves (or, in the case of some
Brahmans, of grass). Over it she wears a piece of red or white
cloth about five yards long, while another piece of cloth of
the same colour, but much longer and cheaper, is spread for
her to walk on, so that she may never tread on the ground.
(As a matter of convenience, they try and arrange that the two
houses shall only be about twenty steps apart.)
Over her head children hold a canopy of green cloth tied to
bamboos, which keeps off the evil eye, and prevents anything
like evil charmed grains dropping on her head.
The young wife walks very slowly, and at each step she
takes, a little brother or sister-in-law puts down ail areca-nut
or a coco-nut, and a coin varying from a pice to a rupee, which
a sister-in-law picks up and keeps when the young mother has
passed by. (It is the expense of this, which falls on the wife's
parents, that sometimes nowadays prevents the ceremony
being performed at all With certain other Brahmans the
ceremony is obligatory, but the expenses are curtailed.)
Great care is taken at this time to guard the young mother
from the evil eye and from black magic. Her own mother
walks close beside her holding a sour lirne; in the corner of
the young wife's sari a coco-nut is placed, and on her finger
she wears an iron ring. But the special danger that besets
her is that a barren woman may stealthily cut off a piece of
her dress, and so cause a miscarriage, and to prevent this, her
closest friends make a ring round her as she walks and allow
no one to break through their ranks and touch her.
When the little wife reaches her mother-in-law's house, she
is welcomed by a ' lucky * woman, who waves a brass vessel of